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	The Demon Encounter

The Undertaker walked outside and watched Allison finish filling up the last grave. Then she put her shovel down and sat down.

"How are you not exhausted?" he asked her, looking at her perfectly straight, breast-length black hair, grey eyes, and pale skin. She wasn't sweating at all, despite the ninety degree weather.

Allison smiled prettily. "I'm not sure. I suppose I'm just used to the job," she answered.

"Come inside, cool off. I'll help make lemonade," the Undertaker said, smiling at her.

Allison stood up, brushed off her beige work-dress, walked inside, and grabbed a basket of lemons she had bought earlier in the morning. The Undertaker grabbed a pitcher, and the two of them discussed plans for tomorrow's burials as they made a large pitcher of ice cold lemonade.

The front door suddenly opened. "I have customers," the Undertaker beamed, walking out to the front.

Allison put the pitcher and two glass cups onto a tray and walked out to the front room. There she saw the Undertaker speaking with two people: a well dressed child who looked no more than thirteen years old, and a tall man wearing clothes of a fancy butler.

"Ah, Allison. Meet the young Phantomhive heir, Ciel Phantomhive. And this man here, in the black, is his butler, Sebastian Michaelis. Ciel, Sebastian, this is my assistant, Allison Bordough."

Allison looked at the boy and nodded politely, bowing as low as possible while keeping the tray balanced. She set the tray on the table, looked at the man, and froze. She looked at him, trying to hide her surprise. Sebastian looked to be doing the same thing. They knew the other was a demon.

She quickly looked away. "Should I get some more cups, Mr. Undertaker?" she asked. "I'm sure His Highness must be quite parched."

Ciel smiled a touch. "That would be nice, thank you, Ms. Bordough."

Allison bowed again and retreated into the kitchen. She grabbed two more cups for Ciel and Sebastian, then turned to walk out.

She had to suppress a gasp when she saw Sebastian standing right in front of her. She dropped the cups she was holding, and quickly, as if their minds were linked, Sebastian and Allison dove for them. Their fingers touched, one hand for each cup, just before they shattered on the floor, and they knelt there, staring into each other's eyes.

"You're a demon," Sebastian said, breaking the silence.

"So are you," Allison returned. They didn't move.

"What are you doing here?" he asked skeptically.

"Nothing wrong, I assure you." Allison smirked. "I merely came to London out of boredom. Where we come from is a very dull place. I wanted a taste of the human world. I am surprised you have not found me sooner. I've been here for three years."

"Three years?" Sebastian asked. Allison tried to pry her hands and the cups from his grip, but he held firm. "There must be a reason other than wanting a taste of the human world that made you come here."

"No. I've heard London was a lovely place, so I came here. No other place sounded interesting enough."

Slowly, gently, he released her hands. They both stood up straight, and she followed Sebastian out of the kitchen and into the front again. Allison poured the lemonade, then stood back as the Undertaker and Ciel spoke. Sebastian did the same, although she did catch him looking her over a few times.

Finally, she was tired of the weird looks, so she silently beckoned him outside. He followed her out back and gazed at the sky. The sun was beginning to set.

A black cat walked into the graveyard, and stopped in front of Allison. She picked it up, and Sebastian watched her sit down under a tree, petting the small creature gently. The cat meowed happily, purring under Allison's touch.

"I believe he likes you," Sebastian said softly.

"Yes. I think so too." Allison smiled at the cat, then looked up and frowned. "What is bothering you?"

"What do you mean?"

"An unasked question is the most futile thing in the world," Allison replied, cocking an eyebrow.

"I suppose it's just that I don't believe that you came to London just for fun." Sebastian looked at her hard. "I find that a tad hard to believe." He walked closer to her and looked down on the young-looking demon girl in front of him. "So tell me again why you're here."

Allison rolled her eyes. "I'll tell you for the last time: I. Got. Bored," she replied, annunciating each word in annoyance.

Sebastian stared at her for a while before asking, "How long have you worked for the Undertaker?"

"Two years. I could have gone anywhere else, but I chose to live like the mortals and get a job. I live here too, you know."

"What if I told you that you could come and work for the earl of Phantomhive instead?" Sebastian asked calmly.

Allison looked at him in surprise. "Do you mean that?" she asked. The cat jumped out of her arms and laid beside her. It looked up at Sebastian and mewed curiously, then stretched itself out and tried to paw at Sebastian's shoes.

"Yes, I do," Sebastian said, kneeling down and stroking the cat's belly. It meowed happily and played with his gloved fingers. He smiled at the adorable thing, then looked back up at Allison. "I'll just have to talk to my Young Master about that, and we can get you set up almost immediately."

"And I'd be living there as well?"

Sebastian nodded.

Allison was speechless. She had never thought she could ever live in a house that big, work for so rich a person, even with her demonic ability to make a contract with a human.

"How soon should I pack my things?" she asked.

"I can help you get them as soon as you're ready," he replied.

Allison had to try really hard to not jump into his arms, squealing like a little girl on Christmas. "Okay," she said, standing up and walking inside. "Then let me talk with the Undertaker."

"I'll have a quick word with the Young Master, and we'll get you settled," Sebastian said, walking beside her.

She looked at him for a moment. He was taller than her, and had that sort of feeling about him. Safety, comfort, and a little bit of tranquillity. He made her feel different. Allison didn't know much about human emotions, but she felt some things she could place. Her heart fluttered, she almost blushed a few times, she felt jittery and tongue-tied, and what some ladies call "girly". She didn't know what this feeling was, though. What was it that humans called it? Love?

She didn't care. For now, all she could think of as she spoke with the Undertaker was the fact that she'd be working and living in a big mansion belonging to a very rich person. Alongside a very handsome demon. Something in her black, mostly icy heart told her that this was going to be an adventure worth her time.


End file.
